














Meet ASHLEY I. williams—retail clerk turned dimension-hopping adventurer and hero, ash spends most of his time fighting a veritable army of 
DARKNESS COMPOSED OF THE TERRIFYING CREATURES KNOWN AS DEADITES, UNDER THE FOUL COMMAND OF THE NECRONOMICON (THE BOOK OF THE DEAD), BUT 
THE LAST THING ASH REMEMBERS NOW IS BEING DEAD HIMSELF—AND IN WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN HEAVEN—CONFRONTING A HORRIFIC. ZOMBIFIED CREATURE IN 
YELLOW TIGHTS...THAT PUNCHED HIM INTO A DIFFERENT UNIVERSE. 
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Upon landing in this world, ash learns that lots of people here wear tights...and have super powers...and fight crime... irs basically a 


WORLD OF BIZARRE MARVELS. THAT IS, UNTIL THE GUY IN THE YELLOW TIGHTS SHOWS UP, ALL UNDEAD, AND STARTS BITING THE OTHER GUYS IN TIGHTS AND TURNING 


THEM INTO ZOMBIES. 





After running into a few uninfected heroes, ash sees firsthand how crazy this world was before there were any zombies, just when he’s 

ABOUT TO GIVE UP HOPE OF FINDING HELP. HE RUNS INTO A HEROINE APPROPRIATELY NAMED “DAZZLER.” 


Ash TELLS DAZZLER THAT TO SAVE THIS WORLD HE MUST FIRST FIND THE NECRONOMICON. DAZZLER HAS A GOOD IDEA—THE FIRST ONE ASH HAS HEARD IN A 
WHILE—AND LEADS HIM TO THE HOUSE OF A SORCERER GUY NAMED DOCTOR STRANGE. THINGS ARE FINALLY LOOKING UP.. .WHEN ASH GETS GRABBED FROM 
BEHIND—AND GETS HIS HEAD CHOMPED ON BY A TALKING ZOMBIE-DUCK! WILL ASH SURVIVE—OR HAS HE JUST BEEN THE NEXT MEAL... 
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Ashley Williams 
always figured 
he was meant for 
greater things. , 


Vanquishing the villains. 
Saving the world. (Setting 
the girl. 


Instead, he was working 
the dead-end shift at the 
S-Mart housewares /nv 


' Sonny, 
which way 
to the adult 


Every day. 




m diapers" 




T Thattaway.^^^ 

































Besides, in this world, there 
were already enough heroes. 


Williams, 
your break 
ended 5 
minutes 
k ago. J 


None of whom Ash 
found particularly 
impressive, 


And Ash decided this 
day was the day he f 
would step up-- J-\ 


As far as he was concerned, these 
so-called super heroes were more 
trouble than they were worth. J '— 


--and become the 
hero he was always 

meant to be. jn*r. 


Williams, come ^ 
back here with 
that shotgun and 
.that chainsaw!^ 


And, that, in ^“71 
conclusion, is yet ^ 
i another reason why , 
that menace Spider-Man 
I needs to be locked away | 
with the rest of the 
^ lawbreakers and M 
— w scum! ^1 


6et 

bitten! 


9 Pamn 
straight! You 
tell 'em, 

. Jameson! a 


A philosophy which was confirmed, in spades, 
that afternoon when the superheroes started 
catching—and spreading—an infection which 
turned them into insatiable cannibal zombies. 


Oooh! 

Plasma 

screen! 


r Easily affordable,^ 
too, if you take 
advantage of S-Mart's 
low-interest 
^installment plan!^ 
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- - the scene in Times 


Square, where Barth's 

J I /MH 

Mightiest Heroes are 


running amok, killing 

, 1 \ \ a { fm 

^7 — ^VIIllV III 

. in sight! ^ 

































































He saw a lot of things 
that were unspeakably 
terrible that day. 


Other things that 
were unbelievably 

strange. 
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Step off, sprout, 
or you're gonna end 
up jolly green 
^ purge. 


That's right, ' 

young'un! Who's 
disassembled 
k now?! J. 


—all the spectacle, 
weirdness and abject 
horror-- 



1 —certainly the ; 

| single strangest \ 



























r --Sorcerer ^ 
Supreme Stephen 
Strange's sanctum 
^ sanctorum! a 


...a perplexing sensation oF 
d&JB vu...mingled with the 
bittersweet regret oFa HFetime 
oF alternate choices...topped bg 
the shocking realization that 
he was meeting the absolute 
personification oF a desting aH 
unFulFilled. r^fiTi * ~ 


But, mostly, what went 
through that Ash's head at 
that particular moment 
in time— 
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What went through the \ ' 

I 


head oF the Ash oF this 


/ 

universe was almost J 
indescribable... , -J 































—was the blood- 
drenched Nil of an 
anthropomorphized, 
extraterrestrial, . 
infected, cannibal, \ 
zombie duck, j-j—' 


r Patience, 
sweetknees. 


: ,munchz 

crunch! 


~ Come now, ~ 
princess. You're 
forgetting... 


I don't 
think 


' A big ol' ^ 
honker like this’ll 
be able to snifF 
you out, even if 
I can't see you. 


Not a chance, 
short stuff. Yer 
breakin' Ashley 
Williams' three 
l cardinal 
^ rules, ym 


Numero 
uno: Make 
Peadites 

deader. 


Numero 
two-o: keep 
damsels ftom 
. distress. . 


And 

numero 

three-o.. 





































Vo NOT 
feed the 
animals! 
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r I know, I 1 
knew--"Ash, you 
saved me!Ash, 
you're 

^ amazing!" 


T NO! I ^ 
mean—look 
out, you 
k idiot! A 


s And if the next 
thing you're wondering 
is "how will I ever repay 
your’"Thust me, babe, I’m 
sure we can work 
some thin' out. 


K You're impressed, ^ 
intrigued, a bit intimidated, 
and—even though it's the 
end of the world—you 


wanna take things slow. 


r Oh, but he is ^ 
dead. He was dead 
the moment he was 
bitten and infected 
with this ghastly 
k pestilence, a 


Scarlet 

Witch?!? 


Now he's 
dead—and 
gone. 


r 0h, yeah...?~ 
I say we make 
certain 
w ofit. 



















Ash Williams, ladies- 
kicking glass and 
l. taking names. ^ 


r Are you 
always like 

v. this? y 


I-Idont ^ 
understand. Everybody 
turning into zombies. 
And you. Ash, I thought 
k _ you were— 


Ithought 
you were 
him. 


His driver's 
license says 
"Ashley 
. Williams." > 


A dead duck? 

A victim oFfowl 
. play? 


Handsome 
fella. Whatta 


So...the story about 
Peadites destroying the 
world and you coming 
here from another 
' reality to save i 
the world..,. 


r You really ~ 
were telling 
.thetruth. . 

















Y Wanda, do you ^ 
know what this is about? 

I'd heard some oFthe 
Avengers were infected, 
and that they were 
k spreading this i 

thing, 


"They ended up infecting 
almost the entire roster, 
present and past." 


How did 
you— 
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Y --Zombie ^ 
Storm (Sod on 
the prowl for 
a midnight j 
_ snack. 




f Alison, Stephen ^ 
Strange is aboard the 
s.h.I.e.l.p. helicarrier. 
Most of the surviving 
heroes have gathered 
there to plan a defense— 
. to start a resistance 
L against the... 

W infected. 


W C'mon, Wanda. 

' Pon’t give up hope ’ 
yet. I figure if anybody 
knows where this 
Necronomicon book 
k Ash needs is, it’s J 
Strange. 


r He's upstairs, i 
I saw him earlier, 
through the . 
L. window. A 


^ So ^ 
whoever's 
inside—? . 


Another 

stinkin' 

Peadite. 













All right, 
zombie 
. scum. . 


Whaddaya 
have to say for 
yourself--before 
I blast ya to 
kingdom come? 

























Listen, buddy...if you can just 
keep it together for a few 
minutes. We're the cavalry. 


And we know^ 
exactly how 
to stop this 
. thing. ^ 



Upstairs. 


y Yeah...we 
'just need to get 
to the library 
L in this place. / 


y^ (boob, good. And 
' then we’ll make it our ’ 
top priority to find out 
how to get you back to 
normal. Think you can 
keep fTom trying to take 
. a chomp out of us in j 
L. the meantime? A 


r You can ^ 
reverse 
this thing? 


I...I 

think i 

can. a 


r P-do you ~ 
really mean 

w it? A 
























V Here it is. The ^ 
library of your magician 
friend. Professor Creepy 
L. or whoever. 


” But no 
Necronomicon. 


Careful! 


r Looks like 

this •. the section 

devoted to the 
^ dark arts. 

Hmmm. The ^ 

■ 

Mortis Par3 :_s. 
The Maiigc 
i xtern a 





































All right, listen B 
~ up, you mangy heaps ^ 
of putrid parchment...I 
need some information 
about one of your own. Real 
nasty piece of work called 
L the Necronomlcon. j 


' Watch 
and learn, 
s. ladies. 



Wrong 

answer. 


' 1 need to know~ 
where it is, pronto, 
and you’re going 
L. to tell me. ^ 


Get bent, 
fle*hbeg. 


r okay, let's 
try this again. 

without the 
L attitude! 


•ou' Are 

gonna talk-J^^H 

—or am I ^ 
A W going to abridge 
I B some of your 
|J more delicate 
^ ^^^passages' jt 


.take 


I'll tell 
you what 
'ou need to 
know. 





















Since its creation, since it 
was translated from forbidden 
texts of an ancient Sumerian 
death cult, writ in blood on the 
I flesh of the tortured and the 
damned, the Necronomicon has 
^B been sought after, fought over, 
even routinely killed for, by . 
practitioners of the a d 

dark arts. ^ -^B 

f occultists 
pursueo that malevolent 
tome for the mvstenes 
it holds, its corrupted 
power over the souls of 
the departed. For decades B •- Mm! 
the whereabouts of the 
Dock were unknown, but . 

recentiv it resurfaced in ' 

the arcane collection of - 

La particuiariv oiaboiicai 
sorcerer-- 


I didn't ask for an ^^B 
entire damn book WggM 
report. Just the 
k CliffsNotes. ,^^B 
Now spit it ™ 
^B out- - where's the 

Necronomicon'^ 


There. Wasn't 
that simple?. 


Latveria. 


I've got a Quinjet not 
far fhom here. If we can 
get to it, we can be in 
Latveria in a matter 
of hours. — 


^ How's it ^ 
look out there, 
Alison? Coast 
^ clear? ^ 


J 
































' My 6od... 

it Just keeps 
getting Th-the 
^ worse, children. 


* Children in i 
danger? Best 
get used . 
L. to it. ^ 


Y 1 9 ot bad 

news for you, Paz,' 
people are getting 
oFFed left and right 
out there, some of 
them are gonna j 

V be rug rats.^^ 


-these children 
are danger." 




No. ..these y /, 

fl/A*fl n. / 

[//' M aren't children WQ 


'' 2mmL . /n danger- 



















ug ...I can't 
stand it. 


^C'mon. The Quinjet^l 
r is just beyond them. 1 
Try not to attract their 
attention. Maybe they 
, won't notice us if i 
L they're eating. A 





you know 

r the onlu thing better 
than 'splodin' rapacious, 

. man-eating, undead , 
superteams? 























Let me 
guess... 


• 'Splodin' , 
prepubescent, 
rapacious, man- 
eating, undead 
ksuperteams?- 


There's our 
distraction. 
Let’s get to 
your ship. 


Shouldn't 
we help 
them? 


No point? 
Be like spittin’ 
in a hurricane. 


We got an 
entire world 
to save, 
remember? , 
























f Sure it is. Except i 
that its ruler is a 
bloodthirsty monster, 
bent on taking over 
, the world, and the 
V destruction of , 
O mankind, 



And, uh...how exactly 
is that different than 
the rest of the 
infected super-folk?. 


Not yet, anyway. But 
if that's any indication, 
it's just a matter . 
of time. 


'Which means \ 
we're the ones 
that are 
v doomed. >\ 


Really?? 
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^ 'Cause I 
was gonna say 
. "screwed." 








NOW... 

The World’s 
DEADLIEST 
FIGHTING 
SECRETS 
Can Be Yours 
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